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'HE SLICER AGAIN AT CENTRAL PARK,

A beautiful New York—yes. A mutilated New

fork—no!

A chopped-off Central Park—not while the me-
ropolis keeps a level head for its widest interests and a |
trong defense for its best institutions. <1

The proposition of the so disinterested gentlemen

vho wish to supply New York with a greater Fifth -

ivenue By cutting a ninety-foot strip from the east side
of Central Park will be declined with due acknowledg-
ment of its impertinence.

In one of the battles of which it is proudest, The
World saved the west side of Central Pack from spolia-
jon by the Speedway builders. The movement then
lefeated was backed by Richard Croker, at the height
of his power. The bill authorizing the outrage on the
%ark pdssed the Legislature, but public opimon forced
ts recall.

The present scheme has scarcely higher merit than
the other to recommend it. It is no less a plan to raid
and divert lands dgdicated to park purposes and needed
ior those purposes alone.

Discretion should warn the promoters of thc ninety-
oot grab plan that the cheapest time for them to quit
s before a fight is forced.

CHICAGO’S INDIGNANT POLICE.

By employing Imported detectives, sald to be from
Vew York, the City Club ot Chicago has made the dis-
wovery, 8o it avers, that Chicago's police force is bad.
Not that any Idea prevailed that, In a moral sense, the
lorce was especlally good.

Bo sweeping is the indictment that it 18 used as the
basis for demanding the discharge of 500 men. They
are accused of sharing the spolls of criminals, of accept-
ing a part of the earnings of the depraved; all of which
will be regarded, shocking as the admission may be, as
rather a matter of course. As a eort of climax there is
wn allegation that the deficient 500 are cowards. »

Here the limit is reached. FPolicemen can stand the
srdinary denunciation, but not the taunt of cowardice.
Nor vm the public, somewhat inured to wuniformed|’
'onu. tolerate such as are afrald, The demnd for in-
restigrtion is Imperative. But will the timid 500 be
cared at that too?

A8 TO SHOOTING STARS.

"uring & recent performance in a local theatre some-
ody in a box shot at a group of actors in the centre of
1e stage. As yet there seems a shade of doubt as to
thether the cartridges that interfered with the play-
rright’a climax and substituted another were blank or
all-bearing.

Shooting at people on the stage is reprehensible.
While ' 're may be acting so bad as to call for some
ixpression of resentment, the worst hanrdly demands
:apital punishment. Effective rebuke may be ad-
ninistered by way of the box-office.

Assuming the gartridges to have been blank, and the
lead rescued from the scenic effects placed there in ad-
vance, still there I8 palpable fault.
becomes more spectacular than the show it Is time to
iend in a police call.

“MEN OF DESTINY."

The Rev. Parkhurst is alarmed at “Men of Destiny,”
iting the President as an example.

It is fair to judge Mr. Roosevelt by what ha does as
in_individual and an officlal, rather than by the cireum-
itanee that usage classes him as a “man of destiny."”

The plain truth {s that every man s a man of)
Jestiny. Whether hisy estate be high or low it {s the
product of conditions not creatad by the man himself, or
of qualities within him for the implanting of which re-
eponstbility would be hard to fix.

A man of destiny goes to the White Houss, and an-
otheér man of destiny goes to the poor house, while a
third pauses somewhere hetween. And each is as much
A man of destiny as either of the others.

There is need of a new characterization,

VICTORY |
It appears that Major-Gen. Leonard Wood is again
onsily engaged In the manufacture of a military record.
This time he has added to the glory of our arms by the
storming of some Moro outworks and the capture of

twenty-one aged Spanish caznom wad thirty throe “Kan-)
takas.” He sealed his trlumph with coplous qun.n'mes;
oo~

o Moro blood, but suffered no casualties himseif.
setary Taft commented on this gallant feat by savinz,

‘I am disappointed at the news, because I supposged tha"
PO

Jhe Moros of that district were in a condition '-hert-
M kind of thing was impossible.” The distingiished
“of the intrepid Major-General. What!
kind of thing is Ilmpossible?” Heaven forbid!

pr-Lieneral’s golden eggs. Nao!

34 p atuong. generals may at

o | s ;,
{Oru oqunor but nu 'uccn
#hould be b 4

When a press agent

oqthy of War evidently underestimates ‘he fanslqht-‘

Shoot,
ok ! the Moros at one fell swoon Into “a condltion waere.

it would he killing the Filipino goose that lays the
" The Moros will e
o‘ulully preserved as are Mongolian pheasants. In-'
m i they wore too low the distribt may even 1o re-
vl& them, so that our menl AMONg SUTERONS.
Judiefous Intérvals
pastimeé of & Moro-drive, make a good
“a final and fastidious polish upod nis’

| in Women?
By

do men

‘Nixola Greeley-Smith,
adralre |

‘N HAT
In women?”

most

Is It heauty,
charm, intelloet or!
sterling worth?

BEvery womnan |
wunta to know, And
very often she
forms. an  opinion
depending  largely
on which of the
very desirable qual-
ftles  she  horself
' [Ossesacs
‘ It is the same old
iatﬂr,v of Churles Lamb and the

brother litterateurs whom he heard dis-

~runln: the personal appéarance of
Shakespeare.
“My ldea of Shakeapeare,” msald the

first, who was large ond very dark, ‘s
that he was a man of goodly propor-
l!on!. with dark complexion and halr.”
“Strange,” sald his red-hended com-
panion. "My oonception Is altogether
different. To my mind the great bard
was n man of ruddy complexion and
nir.’
“And mine,”” eald the diminutive
lamhb. with the slight stutter that lent
plquancy to his speech, “ls that

{

with an Im-mp-psdiment In his speech!"

Women nre so given to similar os-
timates of what constitutes woman's
attraction that the mon was not far
wrong who, In discussing the problem
with a pretty New York girl the othor
day, sald despairingly:

“What's the use of talking abou: It7
You know you divide women into three
clasges—beautiful women, charming
women and Me."'

Yet men themselves are not more

cinuting attribute,

Of course If they had all to answer
at once or be shot they would prob-
ably chorus unanimously—Charm. But
if one persisted and aaked them to
explain what they mean by charm
there would follow unenlightening si-
lence,

Pressed for a definition it might be-
come Mabel's eyebrow, the curve of
Alice's chin, the way Margaret looks
when she tiits her head on one elde and
smiles through half-shut lids,

for what every woman worthy of the
name cons'ders the most desirable
dower she can posssss or acquire—the
magic power of pleasing men.

She knows this quality is not beauty.

stunning woman of her acquaintance

amile and a dimple or two to recom-
mend her?

Nor s It intellect. There would not
be 50 many unmatad thoughts wasting| «
thelr sweetness on the unappreciative
adr of women's club rgoms, If It were,
‘'Is It sterling worth? Tne. reference
is not to the Ipdy's fortune, but to her!
genuine goodness of heart. The world |
would be a wilderness of old malds
“f women had nothing but goodness to
recommend tham.

A charming woman may be beautiful
or ugly, learned in books or only In
the world's ways, good or otherwlse—
the one Intangible quality of charm is
what drmmws men to her and it can
neither be explained nor defined.

SOME OF THE
BEST JOKES
OF THE DAY.

A POSER.

“Gwnn'pa,” sald three-year-old Elsle,
l\\’hnsu mamma had been reading Bible
“‘was ‘00 In ze ark?"
replied the

(stories to her,
“Certainly not, my dear,'"
old gentleman,
“Zen,"
| “"why didn't ‘oo det dwound?"'—Chlcago
| News,

lluwcne"
am. T've naver been marned.—
H’unkem Statesman,
FLUCTUATIONS.
The gentleepring doth coyly it
With such complete diadain
That ere you have your poem writ
""ll winter once again.
Y —~Washington Star,
HIRSUTE ECONQOMY.
Blldad—-Doesn’'t It make vou sad to
find vourself rowing H14?
Elipharz--On the contrary, it rejoices
me. Think of the money I am roing
to save on hair-cutting and halr-ofl! -
Boston Transcript.
— R ——

The God of Gyod Luck.

:

whint specimen o mmun
by &
n Thi

two |

Shakespeare was a s-m-m-all m-m-man | ;

capable of deciding the momentons '
question of what Is woman's most fan- |
for It Is a subject |
upon which no two men are agresl.

But none of thesa constltute a re*lpr‘

*For does not the husband of the most 7

neglect his wife for a Jittle, red-headed { <
freckled thing with nothing but a fine]

continued the small Inquisitor, | <

HIS LUCK.
She-You say you are unlucky at
cards? I
He—Very, .
““Well, you must be lucky at love, I

art
To the Eaiter of The Evenine World:
"M‘" with "‘"' Why b& all tpo rotests against the
: been eptirely .

Piper and the
Police Force :
of Chicago.

“I SER,” sald the Cigar Store Man, “that Capt.
Piper, who used to help Commissioner Greene
run the police force in this town, has been

doing some gum-shoe work in Chicago.”
“He's a wonder at finding out things,” remarked the

Man Higher Up. “The reformers put him in the depart-

ment in New York to uncover the corruption, and what
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Copyret, 1904, by the Planet Pub. Co.

you realize that this mother wad”dolng WRONG In thus
correcting her child and showed herself to be of a lower
lde%l‘n the wma ODLE or the LOBSTER ?
its slipper and wanoped I unge }oonsm il
ts little lobsteretic
behaving ? S
Or, If the WHANGDOODLE placed its progeny upside
down on its parental lap and whipped it ? o

——

doodle and the lobsterstte would lose all their SPIRIT

- Think
of this till you become red In the face like a
bolled lobster—and then think ol US and our advice.
WE KNOW miore of these things than any one else
!'Ambmtcrmmw 't: Intend to have a LAW
correct their children
Without first consulting the EVENING FUDGE.
Oh, mamma, won't you buy me an Editor lke that?

‘thrust out its
tongueat ¥er, DId *

|
HORRIBLE! If this «vere done, the Mttle whang- |
and INDIVIDUALITY and become DOODLEDGOS and j

. g

OF THE EVENING FUDGE @

You bave seem v, 3

l&‘n‘s fOI' Moﬂlm: the rnougur "“s 2,
The Whangdoodle, igss. cnun; &

T Not f e THER  strike’)

o Sa e abaterr: """ N her chd when ft + &
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To-Dcy s Prwe’ “Evening Fudge’’ Iafotorial Was Written by M. Sedler. Na. 391 South Third St., Brooklyn.
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| SPRIZE PEEWEE HEADLINES for To-Day, 81 Paid for Each: No. 1—OSCAR B. SCHUBERT, 57 Cranberry3
| Street, Brooklyn; No. 2-NEIL 'McINTYRE, Eleven Years of Age, 152 Fourth Avenue, Brooklyn:¢
| . No. 3—F. G. TALIAFERRO, 256 West Fortieth Street, New York City. @
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The Boy-—This story tells fifty
<§~dlﬂorent ways of shooting bears.
2 The Bear-| s'pose it's one of
& those books they use in schools to
\ teath the young ldca to shoot.

M@@@mef. Dl .@@,x. SO P 3\.\. FEDOG

A Went Slde Obuervation,

To the Editor of The Evening World.
Columbus, Sixth and Amsterdam ave-
nues—if anv other thoroughfaves of your
great city contain s0 many undertak-
ing establishments a= do these three
I've never sedn them. Riding along In
rars on Hixth, Amsterdam and Colum-
hus avenues one can scarcely ralse his
eyes without seeing one of {L-1¢ shops.

wonder, or why are so many vlaces of

this sort strewn along those stroets?

Wil readers give opinfons?
BOSTONIAN,

Yen, Corbett Won in 11th Rounnd.
To the ¥dAltor of The Evening World:
| Did Younr Corbett and Dave Sulllvan
1 ever fight for the cauamplonship?
L. M.
Nlue for Boyy Pink for Girl.
Tn the Edltor of The Evening World:
Which is the proper color'of dresa for
a baby boy—blue or pink? 8. M.

Where Are “Near-Side” Protestst

IR, ucqely hea

Is*it the undertaker quarter of town, ll

Champagne has

And it's R-E-M-O-R-S-E.

\.\, \M\,(,..\: e..\a\. PHODDBDDDDD

| dropped? Why must we New Yorkers
i tolerate every old nulsance that onmes{
along? Repeal! this terrible nulsamoo'
Let us again start thp ball a-rolling
and have the act repealod. 0.Y. R

“The Vampire,” by Rudyard Kips
ling.
| To the I‘dnor of The Rvening World:

Who wrote A fool there was, And he
made his prayer.” and so on? 1 don’t
i know the name of the poem or the
author, M. R.
Corbett Was Born 1866, Fltzslm-

mons 1862,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Which {s the older, Robert Ffizsim-
mons or James J. Corbett? In what
yvears were they born? JAMES ©'C,

No.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Is Sully, the present so-called ‘‘cotton
king,” the same man that was at one
time an actor And played in ‘The
Corner Qrocery?' L.

8. P'. O, G, No. 297 Fourth Avenue,

a limited A B C,

somersauit dive!
Ursus—Stop!

BB RS n.f,\x;\:,\z\;@m\ @@@u

3 The Cub—Here goes for a bcck-fi

Don't you know ! 2
there's a law against going uwlm-b
ming in your bearskin?

OO

s
©

oy
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@
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might refer to’'denounce a father for ill-
treating hls daughter, a seven-year-old
child, A CONSTANT READER.
Propounced “La-Zar.”
To the Editor of The Fvening World:
What is the proper pronunclation of
“luzarre? A R,
People's Chorus, Cooper Union.
To the Edityw of The Evening World:
Where Could I have my volce culti-
vated or mproved free or at low mtes?
‘

for the right man!
met the right man,

ire others."”

Why One Woman Works.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Men often accuse women of lowering
the wage genle by usurping men's places
in the business world, thus becoming
their rivals Instead of helpmeets, Per-
haps this 's to some extent trues but
why blame women alone for this state
of affairs? Men should not ignore the
fact that more than one-half the women
working outside their sphere are doing
Ao from’ grim necessity, We are here|m, the mai
‘and we must lve! Wil Wil

correct?

does the cork. cost

[ 3 0%

-romnlmnofm " - *| many
‘Please ot ) Q‘ﬁ‘“ﬂ - very

draw A salary me“,
coviag sy ki I

¢ ¥ LETTERS, QUERIES AND ANSWERS, .o )

housekeeping, and would much rather
4o that on even the humblest scale—
But she has hever
Under the clrcum-
stances, can you blame her for “‘usurp-
ing'" some man's place? And—'there
Who Is the most to blame?
Don't all speak at once!
'"HIRTY SUMMERS.
There In No BEdison Star.
To the Editor of The Evening World:
C. A, A says that thero is an Fdison star
which wns pat up by Mr Edjson. 3
says there Is no such thing,
TESSIE and ED,
Same Nottle and Cork Query,
To the Bditor of The Evenine World:
The following is a ghort problem which
I'd ltke readers to snlve: If a hottle nnd

cork Mogother cost £2.10 and tha bottla
cust 32 more ‘than tho cork, how mac.vh

A Lord lm- Query, ' -

oA

Whirh is

‘| And of the heavy burdens laid on me

did he do? The first chance he got for a leave of ab-
sence he went to London.

“He found out all about the London police. In the
ghort spell he put in breathing tho Iondon fog he
learned more about the Loondon cops than he ever knew
about the cops of New York. When he came back n¢
he put into effect his famous rules of the road, which
provide that all horses drawing carriages shall be in
front of the carriages, coming and going, and that street
cars shall stop on the 0. P. side of the street.

“Following this, he had a truck driver arrested for
getting in the way of his automobile, and he wound up
his career as a police official by getting into an argu-
ment with a minister of Brooklyn.

“A man who had rolled out such a bunch of New
York results was pie for the Civic Club of Chicago. They
have reformers in Chicago. too, you know. Oh, yes! The ,
Chicago reformers have recently stung the Chicago citi-
zens, until the temperature of the community is up to
105. 'They are arresting people in Chicago now for ex-

! pectorating on the sidewalks, and the Tobacco Chewers'

League has organized a movement to build the gutters

: closer to the curb lines.

“Of course, Capt. Piper found out things about the
Chicago police when he started in on his Sherlock
Holmes stunt. He had to make good for the setback he
hgndud .to thé reformers' treasury. His discoveries
showed that 500 Chicago policemen are cowards; that
most of them are old women; that they go into saloons
on post and try to hide their numbers when citizens
make a holler to them. Probably he didn’t go out on the
West Side in Chicago and see the monument the
citizens of that town have raised to the memory of the
coward cops who were killed in the Haymarket riots.

“Policemen are nolicemen the world over. They will
go into #aloons, chey will hide their numbers and they 7
will goidler on their beats. Capt. Piper says a lot of
policemen in Chicago cut up with disreputable people,
but he don't make his charges specific. The Chicago
cop is no angel, but it is characteristic of amsteur
doctors of civic problems to hurl bad repute at the
honest as well as the dishonest public servant."

“Do you think that thae.result of his investigations
among the police in Chicago will make the force there
any better?” asked the Cizar Store Man. .

“If it does,” replied the Man High:r Up, “Capt. Piper
will make more -of a hit in Chicago than ae made at

home."
L]

Is This the Original Mrs. Nagg ?

To the Editor of The Evening World:

I herewith request you to kindly stop imitating my wife
as you do In your able articles, “Mrs, Nagg and Mr, —"
What vight have you to muke capital out of my wife's dis-
agrecable disposition? It is too annoying to have one's home
life published in o delly newspaper. Evidently Mr, McCnr-
dell writes under un assumed name’and is one of my nelgh-
bors. ONE OF THE VICTIMS. |

Killed Editor’s Hunger.

M. Meyer, the editor of the Paris Gaulols, the offices of
which are over a cafe, Is suing the landlord and the pro-
prietor of the cafe for damages. He complalns that owlng
to the gastronomic smell which arises from the cafe nelther
he nor his staff can get through thelr work, while thiev have
all lost their appetites,

® — :
The Baby’s Name.
JCAUSE they've naumed the baby aftar me
Bl'm going to try-nay, I am going to be .
More sweetly graclous, loving, true and kind
And strive for more rnobility of mind—
Because they named the baby after me!
The tender graces that I hope to see
In her I'll gain, that she may leaurn of me.
Thus she and 1 will live my life anew,

With no unworthiness a-peeping throygh-
Because they named the baby after me!

Dear little one, they named you after me!

Oh, may your path in life untroubled be!
And may you tread Life's path with blameless feet,
Until the long, hard journey is complete!

And may you have the gifts denled to me!

'

May your Jdear shoulders bo forever 'free!
And by the tears with which my eyes are wet
Your life be cleansed from folly and regret,
Thou little one! They named you after me!
CORA M. W. GREENLEAF.
—
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English War Humor.

(From the London Sphere.)
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